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Must Take a Present, | Men and Women.

The womnn who used to look upon 8 | Man eatinot degrude woman without
wedding wvitation ns a soclal victory | blmself fulllng futo degradation; be
now hiun a daughter who lneludes such | cannot elevute her without wt the same
thitgs In the list of wonthly bLills.— | time elevating himself, — Alexapder
Dullas News, Walker.

Celebrate ut least one Jday In the
week.  Under beefstenk.

Keep your the wan who |

Hever tnkes t

~ “Run Down” People Easy Prey
To Serious Disease

When yoz get “run down™ it|impurities, a vegetable medicine
merely means your system is dis- | like 8.8.8., which has served thou-
ordered,—working poorly. If the |sands thus in tho last half cepe
disorder stays small, you may re-|tury.
main Just “run down." But if t| Get B85S from your druggist
geta  worse, you are right now.yo Toen writ..

USED §() vears

ere on
Ixtn ks,

downright sick. us about your eondition,

Don't wait untll your addressing Chief Medi-
“run down" cond!tion de- cal Advisor, 848 Swift
velops into real jliness. Laboratory, Atlanta,
Btart today wning your Georgla. WeTl pend
aystem with an A-1 blood you moedical counsel
reniedy to drive out the free.

NOT IN WHOLESALE BUSINESS JUST MATTER OF DEDUCTION

Ap the Boy Explained It the Finding
ef Horse Was Really Quite

AS A TONIC

Amount of Rouge This Dampel Would
Regquire More Than Druggist

Carried in Stock. | Bimple Matter.
W re wius qul ¢ neer the Ripweaklng of the developrment of the
Ao £ hatl; biat the drugeist was ot storytelilbg tatent In vouth, Wetined
& tinticvr, snd bl bevi In bed many M he meoorn, Ix fond of relating
Bours wlien he » waketied by the et
violvtt rinig 2 Uf lids Bight tee o Vigrs P A pesuinent eltizen
Wit sleepy words of ron it he of A towe «f 0 horse, U wus oot
puatled Piosei! from his swarm bed choof s horse, I fact 1t was biing
“Mire's vor to reason Why, or some  in one eXe umd spavined But. per
poor soul miny do s guy.” he murmiteed | haps as oa relle, Jetinett savs ghe
prlaili s s prroasid et e watitedd the Hiorse
Throwing his beslroom window S0 he pdvertised, offering &£ renapd
be nilowsid the Nrst eold gust of wingd  for s rotirn The tomn balf-wit, a
to rush past hing then put his beod | bov of nltcteen, With & harvip. come

P deading the horse, with
tothe sige of g phoestring

promdnen! efilzen's doar The

nftertim
fnoatrap abag
thie

vl W
Iblow he saw a young lady,
“Whnt ean 1 Qo for you, mise? he o

gquired.  “ls anyone dvingY" liorse's paner wes plepsed
“Oh, po!" came back In sweet tones | “Now,* sald he kindly, seentiug a
“Iut V' dancing at the hall close by, goosd narrative and  perliaps an ad-
end [ puve quite run ot of rouge.”™ veuture, "now, Yy box, here's  youp
“Toed ¥ atorted the  disgusted 850 and UL glve yon h £
chemist. M1 mip very sorey, misa but | vonll tell e Just hew you found my

horsee ™

“Well, ail rght.” sald the Loy, *|
Miw’ thonuglit 10 1 was that old horse
where 1 would g, sod | d8d wnd he

1 never Keep etougl totge o stk to
cover & cheek ke yours!™

Then he banged the window down
and returoed o bed —Chilcige Dally

Newn, | W™
———e - He got the extra fve, —~Kausas Oity
Girl He Was Looking Fer Star

“Why
askesd

“Vin oot penslve,™ she peplied

“Put you baveo't sabd 8 word for 0

e dou w0 pensive!”  he

Grescing the World,
Two chtldren were tnlking

ilkiatee “What = 1t that makes day and
“Well, 1 didnt hove suything to night, anvwny o] ogie
say,” I "Well, yon s, the earth  turns
“Dott you ever siy anything when arcund o an siis answered  the
2 " uther

you have mahing 1o sy ¥
“No" she
“Will you be my wife?

Ralil
e asked

Luck.
Edith—1 have only twe girl ene
mivs avd thes don't speak 1o encl
uther

Mubel—How fortunate®

————
Nethiing  svereeds ke  spocens—I{)
stircing up Jdetraction

Minds of oo many
with useless Knowledge

—— -

mwen amre Alled

l “Iwy o menn to say that the earth
turns dronnd pig! arodng ¥
T "Yes  What ure vou langhing sty
l “I was Just thinking bow funny it
wottld he If the axle got rusty and the
earth stoppsst”™
“Why, the sxle doesn't peot
ey ke S0 odlend all the i
“Where do they oll i o Chipa ™
“No, In Greson ™

rusty;

If a man owns strecl-ralinay stock,
he never recotdiends walkiug as ap
CACTCINe,

Ready to Eat and
Every Bit Eatable

rape:Nuts

is convenient, free from waste,
and moderate in price.
uthh?m“ﬁmm
qualities of this cereal
food , make it sasy to digest.
“Theres a Reason”

For sale by all grocers
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OBSINLY the ofice boy
was tou enger (o get back
to his diine povel to ar-
gue with the latest crank
at the door, or perhaps
be wanted 13 see which
team scured In the eighth
fnnlug. Or it may bave
been the eager gleam In
the old mun's e¢yes and
the tremble In the thin
volce that made the boy
The boy, who knew how

ulmit him.
(o dismiss the most persistent visitor |
and to discover the secret reason be |
bind the wish to see “the editor,” fGnal- |
Iy let the expectant figure through the

swinging gate,

office of the editor in chief

He bad formulated quite carefully
In his wind why he wanted to s an
editor. He wanted to telk to someone
of lmportance, somecns with intavuee,
sotieotie who would listen.

*l wunt wy pension” he faltersd,
The editor wus looking at him., The
boy had vanlsled snd the old man
#tood there, A look of fear in hils face
which be falled 1o poncesl. He sevmed
A pathetie fgure ntndd the turmoil of
the newspaper office—where men were
burrylug “tv make editdonn” The old
wan's clothes were threadbare, but
there was an  lmpecentile  cleanness
sbout him and & refreshing absence
of shiftlessiess which sa often stamps
the tellers of hard-luck storfes. He
Wis o strubge mixture of poverty and
respectabllity.

*“I fought for the Unlon.” he eontin-
ued. ¥l was wounded st Petershurg
in ‘4. 1 have uever had a good right
leg since. And now I want my pen-
elon.”

“Where do you live Y asked the edl.
tor,
what brought the old manp to iim with
this plea. “And whst 8 your name?
Why are you only nsking for this pen-
Bon now? Tell me nbout 1t, and—
take gour thme” he ndded as be saw

the Eaxpectant
the Gate.

the gray eyes G with terror, “There's | don't want to send v

Figure Through

no hurey.
relief the old man commenesd :

“1 atn at the Mills hotel now, |
have & reom there
cvnts 8 night,
more nighis,
where ' go™

The old man, Hwplug |
slightly, folliowed the boy luto Lhe

It never occurred to him o ask’

1 Ina

' o bwe

‘ “Laook e
And with a Lok of sudden |

It costs me ten | rpr MoClure, who o
1 con stay there three | four wonths before
After that T don’t Know | joined the ey, are obe and the saine

| man.
“You wean” sald the editor, “that | the same town,

Tou fought for It. you know™ pe
pressed, as the old man besitated.
“Drop In pext week to see we. We'll
know pomething then Good-bye, sr.
Gind te bhave seen you™

The editor stood up with aa attd-
tude of unmistakalic farewell

“Thank you, thank you,” stammered
the old man, and wss gone,

Somehow the ediiorial &4 pot go
well. The strange | iea, the mild eyes,

“Yes, | Was A-Coming to That™

| the limping step, returned to the edi-
ltor's wind sguin and egaln. And a
letter 1o Washington wes written
Governmental investigation began,
But there seemed 10 be some dificulty,
for. born In the same own with the
name of Walter Mc(lure, was a8 man
who had deserted from the pavy four
wonths previcous to the time Edward

MoClure joined the army. And the
jension  boresn. a'ways  susplcious
cintetided they were the game.

The editor questioned MoClure about
this oo his next visit Bot the old
man was vebewent in his denials sud
insisted there must be & mistake.

“Yes, 8 mistake in the records”
agreed the editor. “It will all be
straightensd out.” be sald assuringly.
| “Soun, Mr, McClure, we'll have your
pension for you™

It was & culd March dny when the
old mau happeped (0 the pewspaper
office agnin. Thls time the editor Lnd
good news for him. That very week
& mwan from Wasbington would cotwe
with the pension.

The officla! exsminer
seekers arrived the following o
He rewmnlned guti] vvening
hoar bayf traln *ane
be had questione] snd  eross-ques-
Huned the old man This strange co

wan with a
Eimllar namme
O loan was Gul

the otler
s ilar desoription nnd
pozaled N, but the o

slinketn

e of

The trmin was starting s, There
o wais no mone e o be piaticnt.
| must be hruial,
re.” he vxclalined as o last
MoClure, you know
1o all for pers
started and pave
ol do Kiiow ™ the
easly, “that Wal
'Med the navy
Edward M (Clure

Lie

resort.  “Mr

Jury™ The old t
n queer guspe "1
official went on m

Bem o from

navy

the same year,
tound In  the

you Jdon’t know where You cnn ltl:l"‘ltnmh as o deserter, in the army roe
“Yen, that's It, where 1 ean stay— | ords s & Aghter for the Uslon and a

where 1 can ®tay.” he mumbled
wife died last wonth  Rheewas mlek—
awful sick—for elght mwontha I took
whint we had left frow the wotiey her
folks gave her to run the farm with
And we had to mortgage It to pay
the doctor. 1 sold the tarm when abe

diedd, and the mwan who bought h—
bhe- "

i, sald  the «dltoe  pomewhat
sharply, ns he Interruptes]l with =

cough and & turn of his chalr toward
the papers on his desk. To himsel?
he was thinking, “What made that
stupld boy let this crank In?  Here
was just another hard-Juck tale

“Well, what of the war?" he asked
nbruptly

“Yes, 1 wan scoming to that, a-com.
Ing to that,”™ mepeated the old man
slowly, *1 wanted 10 fAght for the
North and the Unfon™  1is voles bad
risen to A plich of shaking intensity,
1lis white Balr gave bim the look of
a prophet

“And then 1 was wounded ] was
sent to the hospital and when 1 was
tetter—all well—peace was declared.
1 went home then and my old woman
nsexd 10 listen to the stories 1 told of
the wur™ On he talked with the gnr
rulity of old age.

Ko encrossed had be becvme In his
gtory thnt he bad forgotten the pun
P of his visit—had forgotten every.
thing except the glowing pride and pa-
trdotiam Le had felt In baving been In
the Unton's struggle

Put the editor had leaned back in
his chalr long enough  There was an
editorial to be writien,

“And now you want a peasion, eh?™

“Yea, sir” The old man had become
suddenty sby. His wvolce broke, his
lips trembled.

“Please, sir, 1 peed It oir! And |
fought, sir! It's all down on the
books. And | was wounded—it's down
onn the books, ton.  Edward Mc(Yure—
that's my name—borm W Dunkirk, N
Y. elghtythree year ago come mext
April 2Tth; Grast's birthday,” be add-
od Irrelevantly and prowodly, |

“Well,” sald the edltor hreaking in—'
that sditorial to write was
Mm. "TU attend 10 W 1 bave
friends In Washington
he handed him a bill
vou a Iittie aatll your ponsion cemes. |

“My | woundws] soldler st Petersburg

' the papers Mad to say

You

koow our reconds pever make mis

Me the Truth™

You Must Tell

“But

1 wunt
to send

to help
want Yo to
must tell the truth ™

“Send st old man—to sil” he fal
terwd, “an old man whe fought for
Lincaoln !

*Now, Mr McClure® mald the o
elnl He vas petting what be wzpted
Tragedies were of Do scvount It was
that the reconds and his ipvestication
should nt e foubdd wanting “We
wol't send sou o el yon will el
mit that Walter MceClure and Edwand
McClure ate the same ™

Bolw rent the old man's frame. and
his nuswer oaie o & thick choking
volcw. “Yva we'le the satie | was
in the sy I was ships boxr |
Junipedd overboard one night becmuse
the grud was so bad 1t wasa't what
| wan us<d ta. And thea | left for
New York. Yew I ran away 1 gwe
there, but | coulda™ bear tv road what
about  the
North's hand fight, and | fdued the
army. | ieft the navy becavse of the
grubs—all the rest of my slory s tree
You know it int™

The ofticial returned to Washingtva,
Edward McClure returned to the

brief pote from Washingtoo
Imvest fntan

1 dou™
But you

inkes, you

Juil

i
[ 4
'"il

| ..“-....‘.......‘.‘.‘...

tried 10 huve an exception made, wrg
lug the oid man’'s valorous service and
hls extremse age lo extenuation and
the people o Wasbiogioo prowmised
o do whkat they could

McClure falled to vislt his friend the
edltor. Flunily ope afternoon the od
Itor closed bhis desk and went 10 the
botel lu search of the old wan

But Le Lad gune. They sald he had
taken @ chill ated had left a few pights
before for & bospital. Bot they 814
pot kuow which one *1f you bear of
| bim” said the editor, 1 would lUke to
know at vuck™  And e maager
prown ised,

Batue weeks went by, One day an
official-looking envelope arrived ot the
| botel mpd troe to his word the man-
ager telephoned the editor. When be
resched e botel be opened the long
envelope. to nd that Edwerd Mc(Clure
WAS to receive his pension for merd
toricus service. Euclised wes Lbe
theck—a Mg check

The editor searched the records on-
til st last be found Edward McClure
in Bellevue bospital. And there be
went,

Soon down the llie he saw the face
of Edward McClure S1ll iminsculate,
e lay there gageot and white

“He 15 often delifous. but very
harmless sud 80 weak ™ saild the nurse
us i@y mpproached bis taed “He ls
dying. He caught a btad cold apd be
hed baen so peworly pourished that be
Badu't the strength to stand it To
Cay has wem & hiard one for him. He
hensd & beand ! esked ns what It
nealit and when he toid Blm It was
nt kil

asion op him
raves alod

Memorial day Le we
Why 1t made en ir
1 dum’t know, He gaually
rrivs, ‘Shame, shaute, be hour
1 had 1o tell Bim*' 1 had te
bim! You'd bhetter talk to b
before he starts raving agein”™
"V dou't think he will Uve?
“*I's simply & questhon of bours
after his attack toda).” said the Do
calmly. She had sevn so many die
. L] . L ] L L] L]
“Gond sfternonn,™ sald the editor,
s he took the wasted hand

to pleces

down.

te!l

Edward MeClure tur 15 besd
and his gray eyes brigt kot
| quickly darkensd in'o = dend

HEght =] was ssliamed to outie Dack,
he murmured

“But bere's your pension, MoUlure,
sald the editor His voloe rose
“Yulu're to bave your pension, after ail

The Gicam Hag Left His Eyes

1 hare 1t here with me.”™ He was try
g to e quite clear. The oid wan
wvinesd w0 daged

*They was marching
of the berowos foday he

“They'll bever go wlhiere
He™

*l bave your pension
tor again "Io you see?

“What forY be maisd bWmwlf to
nsk “A deserter get 8 pwension) |
dou’t bellove IUIY he muttered nered
glously. “Why do you taun! meT he
Buished bltterly.

“You're to have a petison for mert
tortous service, Mr. MotTure” sald the
oditor
you wmere woubded
aud you get 1t IV you ™
showed him the check
dollars™ he exc

sald the odi

You deserve It
ke
“Almawt fQve
fripsl

thouss i

“You'll be able to Mye Ooufortsldy
pow. That bome In the countey—yoa
know=" and the nzl,rur tried to be |

folly while the old man locked a1 him
semrvhongly He clutched the check
with unsteady Bogers His g2us! eves
strmited with & ook of (Bletsity to de= |
cipher—3va be had 11! There were |
thie e words—Edward MoCiare ! (|
Meroorial day in futere years the bandg
would pay and jerliajs lhey wouid
put & fag-— i

He turued suddenly with g great

eflort, 1o the «diter. A glemm of tni-
utph fashed (nlo his STDRCD eYem
“Live o et Y he
gasped. "Ny ave cvaifare-
abie y . editor—
11 die ovenfortable ™ |
The gieam the eves the fe had |

et Che buulx utl the haond of BEdward |

ted hls pension !

McUlure cluts 1
il ML Wesiern Newmagaper L niem) i

1

“Peter, Woere's Thy Wife™ |

Man s sivess Usagining that be |
hears Blls of buman sjoech 0 the calis |
of Birds The bowr oo the South Af- |
moan veldl, 1Sough be sevins GLagin-
ative woough o & sirenger. bas his
VRE prelty faaies of thatl sort. U
of them & relecrwd o DY @
spondent of the New York Tioee:

rouw (Pt my wife), because his

sunds llke those worda The story s
ihat & Iwivhmas bamed Piet sl o
fvenale cuckow sne day and that ever
tinve the male BIrd has foilowed himm
ssking. "ot mijn yrogw? The stery

Day after day went by, but Edward '

! of disapgeototment

“You fought 1o the war and !

|
i
1

inmmm
—_ |

~*l was ou the verge of a collapesr
and wap actsally afrald o jeave the
house, bt | am overfoyed now ot the
way Tanlse has restored my besith
po perfectly ™ declared Mre. Coez M
Jacksom, 54 Muiterry 8o, Terre
Hasgte, Ind.~

“l was 3inwsT @ nerTons wreek, and
at tines for 2nyone 1o even talk In
me gpeet me completely. Even af
pight | oonid pt get sasy and guism
and womld s wideawnis harily able
o sdesp at il and often Jomt gt w9
o of bed | was so restiess. Nerv
iy Benldachsea often rame on me gl
frequently lasted for dare At & time,

Joirte 1 was simesr beiplesa My lege 1

fecommensd it o everybody.” mye
ard eidows hurt fearisly and socme lrl‘f. G. P. H-Kl.h
e 1 ‘= ched all on Thers somack ot digesting your
u::—:-: e"..:—‘,-,‘ r.-‘.f 4:0: me wy d: i you Bave soursess. bicsting
triemds mere 271 werrid and | was 28 Tepeating indigestion or scid
.,Iﬂ-;. L i Tl ROC ssmach Fatonie will remov the
ot Esbenrtened e by taking * d arrying owt

“But byradly o T

for me. ome

¥
;
g
i
5
i

frends supmested that 1 try Tazlae  rellef aod healthy digestion. Why saf-

1 never will forget bow | began %0 [P momael trochie? Why net keep

npevte wnd now I think 12§ fee  ¥our digeston normal aad enjny good

v bar 1 aew feeling o well beaitk? Az Eatonic taken after sach

N e T ) sl will prevent dsenmfort and pain.

e i . ’ and sew how

v = - ] - l!mb “‘

e fhrm. Carry

begith and wish gverytwe conts only &
8 grind medicine Taslse jo”

Tac'ze ls sad by leading drugsists
EVeT) & Late —Adie T intnet
Twt |nrocents

wory)— .

g fomctpad 3t

Jou el
" cpari—What'y
inporetee ;. yoU
ssn'nst smokisg
ifornia Pelicas

Croeg (cximly pe
terY ] gt

kncw theTe's A low
on Susday -’y

Catarrh

Catarrt ia & ol disesse
e’ o

eaced  BY cons g eyl
EHaAlLL'S CATARARH MEDICINE @ »
Tonic aad Elood Purfler By clesaasiag
the tiood asd toildi=g Tp the System
HALL' S CATARRH MEDICINE restorss
pormal toedticss asd allows Natures ®»

! Costume.
s a grows-ap

&3
Is wmore or less

perscn who
I.-I_. . l'?‘.l:-l-
*1 bave bewn told 0" sald Mis
Cajyvine,
! “Weuld you call & matore lady who
wears very short drewses 4 morm T
*Noa. T'd call ber & more-ofl.™

SHAKE INTO YOUR SNOES

Asd sptitale & (he fuw
F.oT=RA¥E

Eer

the smtsestic B
tor Foz®u. Ew

ye of Duleprool swks
lof apartisnts and chorus girts

a Luman ctisedf
Isiimess that s'orls as the «ighth Wog.
Gor of the worlll —jdatn Yer

Better Way.
Wimwf protgises o
"WelT" “The prostic
Lis lfe tosgred ™

“The ros
die for & cir

basteind geis

“Liquer alsays heweoed U our pats
rens,” sl a waller Peoluiscently,
Mrasing, we supjewe, that it viensed

! Just Se. lthe =tip” frem e Upplers.—Dosten
"We onlitary peugie tever get oo Transeript
ed o 2 house party”™ “Yes we — - —
hase & fot of luck that we doant ap | Neover,
pewciate” | =The stage in nol troe te e “Oh

come wow.” “INd Jou ever me &
bBousemsd Uke the vows 1o mosienl
comedl) T

Hoge 1 tiwe hridge over the stream

Not much of & victory is won when
A man oders With & grumbhle,

Thervy are 12000000 pegroes i e
Colted States

Yo '_l'-}_’. )




